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REGAINING A RINGDOM

Domestic

T has come to this.,”
said I, and I flung
a tulip-lmlh over
the wall in my excite-
ment. “that we domn't
amount to a Tow
pins in our own house!™
“Oh, hush, theyll
hear you!" said Delice,
looking bLehind her ap-
nsively. 1 know
it amounts to oppres-
sion, but what can we
do?”
‘cm?.‘ mu L .‘m
them: they have dome
us long enough! You
and | presumably mar-
ried and went to house-
keeping for our own
comfort and happiness,
and with that end in
view we surrounded
ourselves with all the
things we liked; and
just look at the state
things are in mnow!
Where is our automo-
bile? jJohn and Elinor
have gome over to the
Country (lub in it
What is the matter
with our playing tem-
nis? David and Jeannette are oa the court morn-
ing. noom and night. Why can't we emjov our-
selves peaceably in the house? Burgess and Laura
are gracefully draped all overit. And you and 1

budding romance.”

“But they are your sisters, dear,” said Delice,
gently soothing the back of my head, which she
claims| is the seat of my temper, with her sun-
bu little hand—*they are wour sisters, and
it is s0—s0 desirable that they should marry and
be as happy as we are!™

“As we would be if we ever got the chance!™
said | savagely, and [ sent two hyacinths flving

after the tulip. “l tell you, Delice, it has i to
stop! Those six people have been in § i
long enough: and hittle Willie is alout to become
strenuous and make a change”™

Delice has mot that entire confidence in me
which we are duly instructed is so desirable in
the matrimonial estate, or she would not have
put up the petition of “Oh, Billy. don’t be rude to
them'” in the heartfelt accents that she did.

I was not rude. Delice need not have feared.
I decided to adopt instead a course more effectual
than the most flagrant rudeness. | would simply
grow completely uncbservant of the tender exac-
tions, the shrinking, yvet enormous, rejuirements of
l-u-l-ling love.

I was not, perhaps, so entirely callous as it
seemed to my interest to appear. It gave me a
qualm or two to boldly approach the tenmis-court
on three consecutive mormings and suggest that we
play a few sets of doubles —Jeannctte and 1 against
David and Delice. An almost irresistible impulse
to take to my heels when 1 perceivad the injured
resignation of their faces was conquered only by
noticing that Delice was standing at the extreme
edge of the court, like some winged figure tiptoe
for flight, and with an expression of aliject apology
ujp«n her face.

I reulized from her attitude that nothing but the
most Jdogged resolution on my  part would save
the Jdav. and [ plaved on and on and on, in no
way discouraged by the limp aid vouchsafed me
by Jeannette

Rallics so languid. serves so feeble, and play in
general so thoroughly uninterested, it has rarely
Levn my lat 1o endure in a game of tenms. As
for David, he on his part appeared 1o have been
bereft suddenly of the power to move with even
meslorate rapidity. It was indeed perplexing to
see two such splendid plavers as those two uswally
were degenerate so suddenly into <uch a pair of
duters. Delice (let us pause to lay a lanrel leaf
ujem the penctration of the female sex) appearad
to fully understand ther behavior, and though she
coutid not bt see that 1 was acting for the bast,
she siad 1 was a wretch

I was  For four momnings 1 devoted my entire
time¢ and the greater part of Delice’s to making
things sociable for my eldest sister and her pros.
pective flancé, with the result that the fifth mom-

Raulership, That Was

ing they borrowed my golf clubs and set off, rather
huffily, for the links, and the court that had known
them knew them no more.

Nor were my afternoons idle.  After assiduously
playing tennis every moming, [ took occasion to
announce each day at luncheon that Delice and 1
would be needing the automobile in the aftermoon.
The first day 1 felt distinctly uncomfortable, and
my tone had the deferential inflection of one who
sccks a favor from the powers that be. John's
manner, however, put me entirdy at my eise.

“Why, certainly, old man,” he said with easy
kindness. **Nell and I can hire one from 3lurphy’s
for the afternoon.”

I had to bite my tongue to keep my=elf from
thanking him for the loan of my own machine. The
six of them had so ground Delice and me under the
heel of their oppression that our sense of our own
rights and privileges had dwindled almost to the
vanishing point.

He and Elinor did not hire a machine that after-
noon, | afterward learned. but mooned disconso-
lately around the place instead, and when 1 men-
tioned the next day that Delice and | were prepar-
ing tor another spin their annovance was really
visible—so much so that Delice was almost reduced
to tears, and besought me to let them have the
automobile. She said she was pgetting perfectly
miser:lde about the way 1 was behaving, and she
didn’t know what they would think.

Bt | wanted them to do some thinking, so 1
remained serene.

The third day John went down to Murphy's
and hired a machine. 1 presume it vas the best
they had to o'fer, but it must have seemad odd after
my beauty. We passed them going over, and the
thing was apparently proceeding by jerks and
gisp=. with a weird asthmatic vheeze and a maoat
abominable smell. They did not show up at the
Conntry Chab at all, and when we came back, along
about dark, we came uvpon them at the foot of Dyck-
man’s Hill, Elinor sitting on the stone wall. and
John like a worm in the dust, investigating the
vital parts of hi= machine from underneath.

We ofered to take Elinor in with us or to send
a tow out for them; bmt thev refused. and their
tones gave us to understand that althongh they
were somewhat reduced in circumstances  thev
were not yet fallen so low as to associate with
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two monsters like our-
selves.

At this I am sure that
the heart of Delice
turned to the consist-
ency of pulp within
her. and that she wonld
willingly have changed
places with them and
patiently perched upon
the wall while 1 grov-
eled in the dust. An-
ticipating some such
otfer om her part, 1
started off toward home

in comserjuence.
*“0O Love, for you the skies are blue!™ sang
Laura in her beautiful comtralto woice, of which

*Exactly 50,"” said 1 to myself in the hall with-
out; “but why not also have them a little bit blue
on Delice’s account and mine?™

With this reflection, | pushed open the draw-

ing-room door and went boldly in. Bungess
was leaning with both arms on the piano and
apparently sighing his heart out to his lady as 1
entercd.

I sat down peacefully upon a pufly satin sofa
and remarked that the song was admirably adapted
to Laura's voice, and that 1 loved to hear ber
sing, neither of which statements, though bhoth
were true, appeared to be pleasing. Laura left of
singing and took 1o runming her fingers up and
down the keys in long screaky scales; then she said
the room was awfully hot and she was guing out.
Burgess treated me to something that had a strong
family likeness to a scowl, and followed her. Now,
solitude, as a usual thing, is dear to my soul; but
on this occasion 1 found the room hot too, and as
1 am not fond of sitting upoun satin sofas | went out
after them.

1 found them in a retired corner of the comserva-
tory, and with a view to interesting them called
their attention to some rare African cacti 1 had
got lately. Had the plants been anything else
than cacti, they would have shriveled to the root
Iencath the glance Laura cast at them. She
muttered something which sounded ke ** Perse-
cution!™ amnd swept out in so stately a manner that
the tail of ber pown knocked over three geranium
slips and an azalea as she went: and Delice, who
apparently had had her suspicions of me, came in
and lectured me until 1 came within an e of
giving up my struggle for the home which 1 felt
shonld be my kingdom.

As | mentioned a fow minutes ago, 1 was begin-
ning to be a little Lit ashamed of myself anvway,
and with Delice encournging me to consider myself
a vretch 1 can't help acknowledging that | might
hive become weak enough to abandon a conrse
thit really was not proving entirely agreeable to
a person whose whole previous training had tended
to a polite consideration for those about him.  But
just at this moment of wavering 1 had some




